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; .  _ DON'T BOTHER 
YOGI, THERE'S (AE, BOO BOO! IT's 
SOMETHING YOU { TIME FOR OL! FACEFUL 
SHOULD KNOW! TO ERUPT AND 
COOK MSY DINNER 


OKAY, THAT: i 
WAS ONE THING . 


OF THE THINGS 
YOU SHOULD 


ANEW BEAR JUST ARRIVED IN JELLYSTONE, 
YOGI...ANO HE'S B/GGER THAN 
you! 


ished end st fail cover price. it isa violation of these 
‘at less than full cover price. National Advertising 


YOG!, THIS IS BOB WHO'S GOING TO 

LIVE IN UELEYSTONE NANONAL PARK 

FROM NOW ON. SHOW HIM AROUND, 
WILL You! 


PLEASED) cos = +s. serene, 
HE WANTS TO SHAKE *S, 
HANDS, BOO BOO! HEH 


{HEH HEH. I'LL TURN ON 
Ss. THE POWER! 


Y-YEAH, B-BOB...¥-YOU SURE GOT 
A FINE GRIP! 


TM CERTAIN IM "7 your GIRL TILL FIX HIM, 
GONG TOLIKe / ¢ _ (> FRIENC Seems \ B00 B00... WAIT 
= 2 : AND SEE! 


WHAT IRE Y PUFF PANT PUFPUF ) 
H IN IN TRAINING. ~ 


I'M GONNA HE WON'T BE PICKIN' DAISIES FOR 
CHALLENGE CINDY AFTER I FINISH WITH HIM! 
THAT STRANGER |F 

TOR FIGHT 


TAKE THAT!) TILL TEACH HIM NOT TO 
ON! THAT SL PICK DAISIES FOR MY 


YOUVE BEEN TRAINING 
\, FOR WEEKS, YOGI! 


CINDY'S MY GIRL, BOB! 5 DON'T 

LIKE YA KEADIN' POETRY TA HER,| 

LIKE YA OO! I WANTS T& 
FIGHT! 


YOU'RE MAKING & 
SERIOUS MISTAKE, 
BROTHER YOGI! 


I AM A PREACHER, YOGI! “I'M HOLDING A PRAYER MEETING IN A FEW MINUTES! 
I. WAS READIN' FROM THE I. EXPECT YOU GENTLEMEN To BE PRESENT: 


GOOD BOOK WHEN YOU 
poe @LONG! 


GULP! ~ 
S-SORRY, 
PREACHER, 


D-DON'T HIT ME, PREACH 
TILL COME TO THE MEGTIN 


Yos!, You'RE SUPPOSEP TO \ DON'T WORRY, BOO BOO, 
HELPCLEAN THE AREA, NOT /‘ WE'LL GET IT CLEANED 
> Tl UP IN A PY OF 
! . 


WHO CARES ABOUT ME. SMITH © 
E NEVER Be aa WE'RE 


ANP BOO BOO DIDNT T ul BIG, 
ABOUT NOT BEING SCARED OF ME 
THE WAY yOU DID! YOGI, TAA GOING 
TO TEACH YOU A LESSON 


00 A GOOD JOB, YOGI, 
OR T’LL BANISH YOU TO VALLEY 2y- YES, 
HAUNTED VALLEY ! 


IZ. SMITH WON'T REALLY 
SENP ME TO HAUNTE? 
VALLEY ! 


¥~ WAD ENOUGH TROUBLE 
THINKIN’ ABOUT ALL THIS 4 
» WOR HATE ¥ 


4 WHAT'S THAT = IT Z 
a yy MA SOUNDS LIKE THE 
PIeNIC AREA HALINTED VALLEY! 
(: CLEANED up BY Ae} 
NOON ! oa 
Se 


Ss 


W HAUNTED, 
A VALLEY! 


LLL BET Yoo! HASN'T 
DONE A THING, 
800-600 ! 


How co you Like THE \aMAzINe,Nost, 

JOB I DID,M&- SMITH .. YOU'RE A BETTER| 

AND IT'S NOT EVEN ¢<WORKER THAN 
NOON YET ! I THOUGHT ! 


YESSI2, MR. SMITH, WHEN )Z KNOW, YOGI! 

THERE'S AJOBTO BE < AND I JUST 

DONE, GOOP OL’ YOGI 1S ) LEARNED OF 
A REAL 


Ri 
[> HARD JOB! 


THE ONE TO DO IT! 


THIS GOES 


V-VALL 


M-MR, SMITH, YOU TOOK 
THE WRONG. T-TURN.! 


TO HAUNTED } 
ey! 


NOBODY EVER COMES HERE... 
I DON'T KNOW HOW IT GOT 
THIS DIRTY.. BUT 1 WANT 
YOU AND BOO BOO TO CLEAN 


IT up, Yoo! ! 


YOGI, I'VE GOTA 

FEELING I'VE 

SEEN THIS TRASH 
BEFORE! 2 


SO HAVET, BOO BOO... 
AND I KNOW WHERE ! 
NOW, SHUT UPAND GET 
TO WORK..Z DON'T 4 
LIKE (T HERE LE y 
ff 


iy 


You NEVER KNOW WHAT YOU , 
CAN FIND IN THE DICTIONARY + 
NOW “vitTO”, THERE'S A WORD 
I'M GOING TO PUT TO SOME 
- USE! IT'LL SAVE MEA LOT. 
OF TIME AND EFFORT | 


HI, Yoo!, WHAT : 
A BEAUTIFUL 
oe AITTO, 
B00 Boo! 


«._p)-the sameas fi 
aitto (Ate duplicate. 4 
* - 
Zé 
i 


WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH You, Yoc! \\ | |/PoN'T BE SORE, BOO GOO, BUT I 
BEAR 1 SAIP HELLO AND You _/} DID RETURN YOUR GREETING 
ACT LIKE YOU DON'T KNOW ME! J J BY SAYING DITTO! 


L DON'T 
UNDERSTAND, 
Yoo! | 


DON'T BE SQUARE, B00 600! pit10 1S | Fi uIKe THE oLe, LGoo! 
THE WAVE OF THE FUTURE! A SHORT 1 SHIONED WAY« Fa Yoo!\ 
QUICK WAY TO RETURN A COMPLIMENT .| P B 

1's ALL I USE NOW! 


RANGER SMITH I5 A MAN OF 
INTELLIGENCE ! HE'LL UNDER- 
STAND HOW GREAT A HELP 
DITTO CAN BE! 
GOD BLESS YOU, YOGI, 
I DIDN'T KNOW YOU 
HAP ACOLD! - 


5, FONT B HAVE A coLp! 1M MeReLy \| [pitt0.Yoe!, BUT ) DITTO youssete! 
USING VIATION PITTO. coe ng t 


ABBREV! HOPE CINDY. 1 Bee WHAT A 
| ALL CiLLy FORMALITIES, OKAY € UNDERSTANDS. EAR HAS TO PUT 


ip win THESE 
DAYS... -HARRUMP | 


Z 
Ot CINDY, O} any. 
He EVER BE ! ereaae a8 a 


My OIT...0IT-- 


T've Got TO SNEAK OUT WHILE 

BOO GOO IS AT RANGER-SMITH‘S! I | 

DON'T WANT BOO BOO TO KNOw I'VE 
GOT A DATE wiTH €/NDY! 


CINDY AND SHE WANTED TO PLAY 
POST OFFICE, BOO BOO RAN AND 
GOT THE MAIL MAN! 2 


en 9 1 fe} 
Bie MOST FLOWERS DON’T TASTE 


Aint te 
Seay yore] ae eee ey GIVE 
‘ae /U iS : 


7 
f 


I DON'T WANT BOO BOO AROUND 
WHEN I’M WITH CINDY! 


BO 
NOT IN SIGHT! 
o7\ |GOTTA SNEAK 


"0 CLIMG THE HIGHEST 
MOUNTAIN, SWIM THE 
UEEPS). RIVER__. 


<a 


eae SS. = =— AT LAST-.. T WILL FALL 
GET RID OF > Eve CINDY'S re. 
THAT LITTLE 4 ES a J ear 
Sa = TENOR = 
——= y 
Mi 


JUST LOOK AT YOU... DIRTY, 
RAGGED... THAT'S NO WAY 
TO CALL ON A LADY! 


-AT LEAST YOU'RE RasTEORn: A. 
BOO Boo! WOULD You LIKE ANOTHER 
PIECE OF CAKE? 


Kin wos walking through the short gtass with his 


‘one of the giant ones. Since they were lil’ folk, elves, 
hardly more than four inches toll, they decided that it 
weuld be wise if they retreated from the giant's path. 
A pine cone had fallen to the ground nearby, and the 
two elves quickly scampered behind the multi-ridged 
seed. 


wes beautiful day for o picnic which brought the 
gients to the woods because they were rarely seen on 
. days of foul wearher. Thesetwe ts were very close 
in age to the hidden elves, and they w 
and girl. The bey had a shiny instrument in his hand 
and was showing it te the girl whe didn’t seem to be 
interested in it, Eventually, she become bored and ran 
- off. Hastily, he tried te stuff the device in his pocket; 
but he wasin too much of a rush te chase after her, and 


girlfriend Kari when they heard the heavy footfalls of - 


The forest was cool and streaked with sunlight. It” 


the device fell to the ground as he leaped overo gurgl- 
ing stream. Z 

“Golly,” said Kari as she stepped out from behind 
the pine cone,.“I’'ve never seen a giant before. | didn’t 
realize that they were so tall. They must have been at 
least ... oh, at least two feet tall.’” 

‘Mueh bigger than that,” said Kin in a tone of voice 
that sounded like bragging. I've seen lots of giants and 
they’re at least fifteen feet tall and the big grown-ups 
are even taller.” ‘ 

Kari was impressed by Kin’s show of knowledge, so 
much se that she ventured close te the shiny object 
which the bey-giant had dropped in the grass. She 
wos certain thet Kin, the giont-expert, would know 
exactly what it was. 

“What's this?” she osked, pointing to the smooth, 
round discin the grass. It wos as lergeas she was tell. 

“It looks like a pool of water because I can see the 


gross through it; but ‘t wet, and it's hard’ 

To Kin, Kari’s description sounded like ariddle; and 
‘Viddles had always baffled him, but he didn’t want to 
appear to be stupid. What is it that can be seen 
through, he thought to himself, is hard but not wet? 
“L have it,” said Kin triumphantly, “Ice.” 
“But it's not cold,” said Kari. She was disappointed 
in Kin when she realized that he also had no idea 
what the disc was. However, Kin’ was undaunted and 
_ decided that the only way to uncover the secret of the 
"disc was to examine the disc from a different angle. 
| “Let's lift the disc,” he suggested, “and set it on its 
_ edge. If we could see through it, we could discover if it’ 
“hes magicel properties or not.” 

Magic? She hadn't thought of it as being magical. 
*She had heard that the giants possessed wondrous 
powers; and it was logical to suppose that this dise 
| was one of their magical devices, but it hadn’t oc- 

in Kin for being so 


: 


; 


on its edge.’ : 

|__ “My goodness!” exclaimed Kari when she viewed 
| Kin through the glass disc, “You've become a giant! 
|Please watch where you step, or you'll crush me!” 
1am the same size that | have always been. 
is you who has grown to gigantic dimensions.” 
| “No, nol’ insisted Kari. “I have not changed and I 
will show you. 
| Quickly, she j 
|disc. 
| “As you can see, | am still an elf.” 

“And so am I, or am 1?” : 

__ “What do you mean, Kin?” asked Kari. “I can see 

‘that you are an elf. You are only slightly taller than 
ind Fam still an elf.”” 

‘Are you?” : 

“Stop that!” shouted Kari angrily. She wes certain 
that Kin was teosing her. “You're confusing me.” 
“Listen te me, Keri.” * 

Kin’s voice became serious, and he began te pace 


ned Kin on the other side of the glass 


clever, and she happily assisted him in setting the'disc” 


and point toward the sky. 

“That dise is @ growing glass! It makes whatever 
stands behind it grow toll. That is why the giants are 
so big, because they have growing glasses.” 

“And since we stood behind it we grew into giants, 
right, Kin?” 

“Wrong!” came a deep voice from behind them. 

Kin and Kari turned to see Kin's uncle Lok standing 
in the grass with his arms folded angrily across his 
chest. Although he was obviously in a furious temper, 
what alarmed the children even more was that Lok 
wos covered from head to foot in soot. 


“That,” Lok said in a rage as he pointed to the grow- 
ing glass, “is not a growing gloss! It is ¢ magnifying 
glass! It magnifies things so that they appear to be 
bigger then they really are but as you can see itdoesn’t 
make anything teller.” 

Then Lok’s voice became calm. 

“it also magnifies the rays of the sun, causing things 
to become hot and catch fire.” : 

“Wt does?” questioned the children. "What caught 
fire?” = 2 

“Nothing much,” said Lok “just THE ENTIRE 
VILLAGE OF BRAC!” 

‘One of the first ceremonies held after the village of 
Brac had been rebuilt was a public spanking. 

THE END 


er HERE COMES | 
. THE JUDGE" 
ea 


SNIF SNIF__ 
I'VE FOUND 
HEAVEN. 


WHAT'S THIS?... A \e4 
_YUDGE'S BADGE! 


("LLSEE you LATER. 
LOTS OF "LUCK. 


SORRY, 
HERE UNTIL THE JUDGING TAKES 
PLACE. z <| 


Pare, 


OH MY, OH My! 
|T HAVE A PECULIAR 
FEELING I’M GOING 


| TO BE A BAD BEAR. 


: WELL, T DID IT. | 
e esey/ I'VE FINISHED 
we THEM ALL 
EXCEPT CINDY’S 
YO BETTER | 
GET OUT OF | 
HERE. 4 


[esonio- 
SUB Y 


a ee 
| ell BAK 


SINCE THIS 
IS THE ONLY 
CAKE, I 
DECLARE 


aaa Baa? S 


I WON, yoa!! T WON! HERE, THAT’S FUNNY. THIS IS THE FIRST | 
‘ TIME HE'S EVER REFUSED CAKE. 


b TASTE MY CAKE. : 


we 


zen HE BOBOLIN. 


A BOBOLINX CAT HAS ESCAPED Y 
FROM THE MUSEUM AND IS 


HERE IN JELLYSTONE PARK. 


IT’S THE ONLY ONE OF ITS KIND 
IN THE WORLD. WE MUST MAKE 


EVERY EFFORT TO FIND IT. 
I wish you ¥ 


ALL LOTS OF 
LUCK. 


WILL YOU HELP US, YOGI? 
Va ee 


7 |'M TOO 


I JUST HADA REST AND T’M 
NOT TIRED ANYMORE 


00. 


= [4]- 
CONTINUED AFTER THE NEXT PACE 


Y AND INA COUPLEA 
OF HOURS, WE’LL 
HAVE THE $500 


WE'VE GOT 
EVERYTHING 
WE NEED; A 
PICTURE OF 
THE BOBOLINX, 
SOME MILK, 
A BOX AND 
STRING. 


VD SAY ABOUT RIGHT OVER 
- HERE, BOO-BOO. 


THIS‘LL BE THE 
EASIEST MONEY WE'VE 
SAUCER EVER MADE, BOO-B00. 
WITH MILK p> = 

AND WAIT. 


COLLECT OUR 
JUST REWARD. 


— 


GENTLEMEN, HERE WE ARE WITH Your | | BUT, Yoal, WEAAVE THE 
#500 KITTY, CLEAR OFF THE TABLE, | | BOBOLINX.IT CAME _ 
HOME By ITSELF. ) 


BUT wHaT Y 
HAVE YOU 
GOT «IN 


DO YOU THINK THEY'LL 
ACCEPT OUR APOLOGIES, 


és 


'S NOT TRY FOR AT LEAST A WEEK, 


€| 


